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ADDRESS. 


GENTLEMEN, 

From the purest motive that can actuate the human 
heart, I have conciucded to present to the publick the 
Ladies’ Magazine. I have for a long time ardently 
desired to be of that happy number, who have the pow- 
er of doing good ; firmly believing « it is more blessed 
to give than to receive.” Those desires, beingcir- 
_ cumscribed by my situation in life, 1 have frequently 
revolved in my mind what would be the most probable 
means of attaining this object. The words of the 
apostle og@umeed and with divine energy fixed on my 
heart: « and gold have I none, but such as I have 
give I thee The result proves to a demonstration, 
that the benevolent Author of our existence has not 
restricted the power of doing good to the rich. 

When I reflect how inadequate are the means of 
sending the gospel to the heathen, and missionaries to 
the thousands that are perishing for lack of knowledge, 
but most of all when I consider the divine command, “ do 
good unto all men,” § feci it my indispensable duty to 
make the attempt. Success has attended the feeblest efforts. 
“ When I am weak, said a divinely inspired writer, 
then am I strong,” and from his own happy experience, 
calls upon others to be strong tn the Lord and in the 
power of his might. In this strength is all my hope of 
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success; in this strength, in giving this work to the 
publick, | commit my fragile bark, my feeble effort, to 
the wide ocean of human learning, to the gigantick 
power of literature—but this | could not do, if I did 
not know the value of the bible, if I did not believe 
that the best possible good, that it was in the power 
of man to convey to the family of mankind, was the sa- 
cred scriptures, and their best friends those who pro- 
claimed the words of eternal life. 

Then let not the critick’s eye dwell on my simple 
pages, he cannot be pleased with that which has not 
“the outward aid of ornament,” and may in part hin- 
der my design. But stop; shall I not select from the 
fair field of science some beauties to adorn them? 
Here, then, is safety. ‘This selection, and the motive 
which induces it, shall guaranty the protection of all 
ranks of men, and the Magazine shall accomplish its 
sacred errand unmolested; perhaps aided, promoted, 
and, though I dare not ask it, yet as the object is love to 
God and love to man, the two grand constituents of hu- 
man felicity, [look forward with hope of your patron- 
age, from our natural claims upon you, in the -_ 
character you stand to our sex by the ordination of a 
gracious Providence, as guardians, protectors and defend- 
ers, and trust you will not only overlook its deficiencies. 
but subscribe to the work on account ofthe design. 


When wealth to virtuous minds is given, 
It blesses like the dew of heaven. 





CONDITIONS. 

Ist. This work will be continued monthly, if a 
sufficient number of subscribers shall be obtained to 
authorize the publication. 

2d. It shall commence with thirty-two pages per 
month, but increased should it meet the wishes of its 
patrons. 

3d. It will be printed in an octavo form with a good 
type and fair paper, of which this number is a spect- 
men. 
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4th. The price to subscribers will be two dollars 
per annum, payable on delivery of the second number ; 
or one dollar fifty cents, if paid in advance. 

Half the profits of the work will be exclusively 
devoted to the Bible and Missionary cause, and Edu- 
cation Society. 


TO THE LADIES. 

You will recollect that | addressed you particularly 
on the subject of this work, some time since, but not 
meeting sufficient encouragement, and making a jour- 
ney of some weeks, has occasioned a delay. “| would 
again solicit your patronage to a cause so intéresting, 
so replete with happiness. 

Perhaps there is not an action of our lives that we 
shall review with such conscious satisfaction, as that 
of aiding in the distribution of the sacred scriptures. The 
advantages we have derived from them; the Almighty 


Power which accompanies the prayerful reading of 


them; ought to induce us to make every exertion to 
send the word of God to the benighted heathen, that it may 
be to them, as it has been to us, “a light to our feet and 
a lantern to our path.” Add to this the blissful thought 
of aiding in the missionary cause and education soci- 
ety. These are objects of the highest magnitude; 


these stand, and will for ever stand, “fret on the list of 


those benevolent actions which will obtain from the 
great Arbiter of human destiny, this decisive plaudit, 
«+ she hath done what she could.” 

Happy, in degree, as the angel that had the “ ever- 
lasting gospel to preach to every nation, and kindred, 
and tongue, and people, are they who contribute to 
its general circulation. The christian has not a more 
imperative duty, for it is the foundation of his hope ; 
and even those who have not yet felt its life giving 
power, are bound to extend the blessing, for it 1s able 
to make them, and ail to whom they are sent, wise 
unto salvation, and, because their divine Author has 
commaded us to search them—* search the scriptures. 
said Christ, for they are they Which testify of me.” 
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For how small a sum may each individual aid in 
sending the everlasting gospel, and the ambassadours 
of their adorable God and Saviour, to those who sit in 
darkness. For how smalla sum may we assist in ad- 
vancing that glorious cause, which shall make the 
“desert blossom as a rose,” and its inhabitants unite 
with us in exclaiming “how beauti/al upon the moun- 
tain are the feet of him that bringeih good tidings, that 
publisheth peace, that bringeth zood tidings of good, 
that publisheth saly ation, that said unto Zion, thy God 
reigneth !” 


** Lord of all worlds, incline thy bounteous ear, 
Thy childrens voice in tender mercy hear ; 

Bear thy blest promise, fixed as hills in mind, 
And shed renewing grace on lost mankind. 

O! let thy Spirit, like soft dews, descend— 

Thy Gospel run to earth’s remotest end. 

** Then shall mankind no more in darkness mouru, 
Then happy nations inaday be born; —« 

From east to west, thy glorious name be one— 
And one pure worship hail the eternal Son. 
Remotest realms one spotless faith unite, 4 
And o’er all regions beam the gospel light. | 





‘** Then shall thy saints exult with joy divine ; 

Their virtues quicken, and their joys refine— 
Their souls improve, their songs more grateful rise ; 
And sweeter incense cheer the morning skies ; 
Heaven o’er the world unfold a brighter day, ie 
And Jesus spread his name from sea to sea.”’ qs 
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“It is but a little while that we can be useful in the 
cause of truth. Fast roll the hours which are bearing 
us to the tomb. On rapid, though noiseless feet, the 
day is approaching, when opportunity of promoting the 
interests of our Redeemer will have passed away, let 
us “ “ work the work of Him that sent us while it 1s 
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ADDRESS TO THE DEITY. 


Under a deep and solemn sense of the duty I owe 
to thee, my God and Saviour, for the manifold bless- 
ings of my life, and especially those which I now re- 
alize, I feel compelled to ask, what shall I render un- 
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to the Lord for all his mercies? I have long since 
devoted myself to thee in a covenant never to be for- 
gotten; but, alas! I have been an unprofitable servant, 

o | have left undone those things which [ ought to have 
done,” I have sacrificed to the world and to myself 
much of that precious time which ought to have been 

dedicated to thee; but thy paternal care has been 
unceasing and thy goodness has followed me all the 
days of my life to ‘the present moment. ‘Thou hast 
conducted my little bark safely over the waves of this 
troublesome world; thus far hast thou guided me 
through life’s stormy ocean, to the peaceful haven of 
blest retirement. O! jet this blest retirement, this 
happy leisure, be wholly thine. “ Leave me not, | 
beseech thee, destitute of thy manifold gifts, nor yet of 
grace to use them always to thy honour and glory, 
through Jesus Christ our Lord.” Thou hast “ chosen 
the weak things of this world, and things that are de- 

spised” to subserve thy glorious cause. O! grant 
success in this my humble effort to aid by my peu and 
all other ways in my power, the bible and missionary 
societies, and all other benevolent societies, which 
are formed in thy fear and for thy service. Direct me, 

O Lord! in all my doings with. thy most gracious fa- 
vour, and further me with thy continual he ‘Ip, that in 
all my work begun, continued and ended in thee, | 
may glorify thy holy name.” QO! grant me grace and 
wisdom to adorn this little publication more with evi- 
dences of thy love and goodness, than with flowers of 
rhetorick, or demonstrations of worldly wisdom. Let 
these be secondary objects, and introduced only as 
specimens or proofs that man was created litle lower 
than the angels, with powers and faculties capable of 
w orshipping thee in spirit and in truth, that thou might 
crown him with glory, honour and immortality. O! 
grant that from this day, all my days may be more than 
ever devoted to thee ; set my aflections on things above, 
increase that divine composure and serenity of mind 
which results from the consideration that we are pil- 
grims and strangers on the earth, under thy guardian 
care. ©! let me glorify thee in my soul and body, 
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which are thine ; and now, Father of mercies, into 
thy hands I commend this work once more, and intreat 
thy blessing, for what thou blessest is blessed indeed, 
if it Willin any degree subserve thy glorious cause. 
If this humble effort is a scriptural improvement of the 
talent committed to my care; if it will, though in 
small degree, aid the missionary cause ; but, above all, 
if it may assist to spread the glorious gospel of thy 
grace, O! grant it suceess, and the praise and the glo- 
ry shall be ascribed to the Father, to the Son, and to 
the Holy Ghost. 


Extract from a Sermon, delivered on New-Year’s Day, by 
the Rev. J. Fawcett. 
It is high time to awake out of sleep.—Rom. xiii. 11. 
*'Time is a word which no thoughtful probationer for 
eternity can hear pronounced without a serions face. 


Who is there here, that can think without tremour. of 


the important interests which depend upon the em- 
ployment of it? Who can seta sufficient value upon 
every passing moment, or exercise consideration 
enough in the expenditure of this continually fleeting 
treasure? It is the portal—hear it Christians, and 
rejoice; hear it, Christians, and tremble. It is the 
portal of eternal happiness and honour, or of “ ever- 
lasting destruction from the presence of the Lord.” It 
is the golden—the dread seed time of an immortal 
year, in which “whatever a man soweth that shall he 
also reap. 

“The author of the epistle of which my text is a 
part, calls it the night, a period of short continuance, 
and a period of darkness, in which human characters 
lie covered and indistinguishable ; and the end of the 
world he compares to the day, a season that will soon 
arrive, and a season in which all are to appear in their 
true colours; and he earnestly exhorts those to whom 


he is writing, from the consideration that the term of 


their concealment and obscurity would so shortly be 
succeeded by complete discovery and illustration, to 
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strip off from themselves those dispositions, in whiicli 
they would not wish to be seen, and to put on the 
ornamental apparel of Christian purity, to array them- 
selves in those fair, and honest, and handsome graces 
of character, which the religion of Jesus recommends 
to the cultivation of man, and which will bear the ful- 
test light of truth to fall upon them. 

« The portion of time, which for purposes so impor- 
tant is put into our hands, 1s continually passing away, 
without accommodating itself to the dilatory temper 
of mankind, unheeding our delay, to work the work 
which is given us to do, and mindless of our wishes to 
stay his course. 

“ Time travels on with an even, uninterrupted, in- 
exorable step; however long our diligence may stop. 
however still our work may stand, our restless hours 

ursue their course; moment presses upon moment. 
day treads upon day—not a particle of our sand 
makes the smallest pause, when its turn to pass is 
come. ‘The awful now asks us but once to embrace 
it, then turn its back upon us and our hands are stretch- 
ed out after it,in vain. Whoever loiters, the days and 
the months, march on in silent and solemn procession, 
nor halt for the business that is behind. ‘There are 
no tears we can shed, there are no prayers we can ut- 
ter, there are no arts we can practice, that are able to 
detain the day or suspend the rolling year: whatever 
obstruetion other currents may meet with, “ime is a cur- 
rent that knows no stoppages. 





¥ ———- Come what come may, 
Time and the hour run through the roughest day.’ 


“ Our ideas may cease tosucceed each other; thei 
succession may be suspended by sleep, but the parts 
oftime cease not to succeed: their succession con- 
tinues by night as by day. While we think and act, 
the movement of the machine which man has made to 
proclaim the hour may stop, but the hours pass on; the 
pendulum may cease to swing, but the minutes, which 
it measures, proceed; the moon might stand still, the 
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sun might stand still, but the months and years mus! 
move on. 

“ The arrest of time is beyond the province of pro- 
digy. Still more fruitless than that idle word which 
affected to command the returning tide to stop; still 
more mad than the man who was to walk into his 
garden, and say to the shadow upon the dial “stay 
thou there, nor steal beyond that number,” still than 
either of them were the voice that should call upon 
passing time to stay his step. 

« Since such is the constant course of time, and 
since our duties are to be considered as commensu- 
rate with the space of it, that is allotted to us in this 
world, it follows that if we would fill up the measure 
of our wisdom and virtue, and discharge the debt that 
we owe to God and to society, we must indulge no 
delay, we must never stand idle, our hands must never 
hang down. As every period of life brings with it its 
peculiar duties, if we would not have our offering to 
the author of our existence, fall short of what it ought to 
be, we must discharge these duties without delay, ‘since 
those periods delay not to depart. 

“If we would keep pace with time in the race that 
is set before us; if we would not be distanced by him. 
we must not stop, for time makes no tarrying. If we 
suffer ourselves to sleep, we shall find our fellow-tra- 
veller before us, and though his pace appear to be 
petty, though to-morrow, and to-morrow, and to-mor- 


row, seem but to creep, yet when from the slumber oi 


sloth we shall open our eyes, we shall start to see to 
what a distance our business is thrown behind. 

«“ As time is a traveller that never stops, he is one 
that never returns. Nothing can arrest him, and noth- 
ing can recall him. Deaf to all the cries of repen- 
tance, he resolately refuses to come back, when he is 
once gone by: the days that have winged their flight, 
are fled for ever. As he who should stand upon ‘the 
river’s bank, and call upon the wave that has rolled 
by him, to flow back again, would call in vain ; equally 
unheard and unheeded, were the voice that should ai- 
tempt to recall departed time. Unavailing were the 
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voice of man—I speak with reverence—unavailing 
were the voice of God. 

“ Departed life, omnipotence can call back, but de- 
parted time is out of reach of the hand, out of hearing 
of the command of heaven itself. Although, therefore, 
the Giver of our time may bestow upon the prodigal 
of it, after having thrown away a thousand years, a 
thousand more; yet it is in the power of Almighty 
God to relieve the loser of any portion of his time, 
from the reflection that during that space of his exist- 
ence, he existed without answering the end of his cre- 
ation, only by depriving him of the memory of the pe: 
riod which he has thus mispent. Not a moment can 
be brought back to him who has sentit from him 
stained with his vice, to have that vice taken out; 
there it stands and will stand, for ever adhering tothe 
history of things. 

“ As we value the pleasures of memory, this thought 
should make us walk circumspectly. What we do is 
fixed in the page of truth. The recording angel puts 
down eternal lines. What we do can never be un- 
done; years following years may remain for us to em- 
ploy as we will, but the years we have spent we can 
never improve. The page we have blotted, we can 
never make fair. ‘Time to come we may redeem from 
similar misimprovement, but the past that has been 
lost, no diligence can redeem ; the writer may erase the 
lines that displease him in the volume he prepares for 
the publick eye; the painter may expunge from his 
ee what he has ill delineated or coloured amiss ; 

ut the moral agent cannot blot from the book of his life, 
one single passage he has put down there, however offen- 
sive to the eye of his remembrance. 

« Since time is a treasure of such infinite value to us 
all, since without intermission it makes itself wings, and 
since when once it has flown, the fugitive is irrecover- 
able; itis of the utmost importance, that we should 
be able to perceive its passage; in itself it is imper- 
ceptible, it is not the object of any one of our senses. 
The progress of light 1 is perceptible to the eye, but of 


9 
























Og ERE, ST ND OE. 
~ Ae ES RELI ae Ee cee aa ae 



























10 


the increase of time no sense affords us any informa- 
tion. 

« The stream of water is seen to move and heard to 
murmur; the stream of air sensibly agitates a variety 
of objects, causes the trees of the forest to tremble, 
and roars aloud as it rushes along; but the lapse of 
time is silent and unseen: it flows without the whisper 
of a sound, and without the shadow of a form. 

« This season, which we have made the point from 
which the revolving year sets out, and to which it re- 
turns, calls upon them who till now have ~put off a 
serious preparation for their final appearance before 
God, without any longer delay, to apply their hearts 
unto wisdom, from a principle of gratitude to the Being 
who has added another period of so considerable a 
length to their lives. Of the time that is lent to man 
to enable him to prepare for eternity, an equal por- 
tion is not bestowed upon every probationer. “ The 
days of our years’ ’ says the author of the Psalms, “are 
threescore years and ten.” But the lives of different 
human beings differ as much from one another in 
length, as the various periods into which that term 
can be possibly divided. As long life is dear to all 
upon many accounts, and especially valuable in a mor- 
al view, every added year is to be considered as a 
favour which distinguishes him upon whom it is con- 
ferred from many around him, and which calls for pe- 
culiar gratitude from those by whom preceding ones 
have been mispent, both on account of their peculiar 
unworthiness and their peculiar need of it. 

« Let them that answer to this description, reflect 
with a serious and susceptible mind upon the infinite 
patience and forbearance, to which they are indebted 
for this prolongation of their lives. The God whom 
their moral delay has displeased from day to day, has 
suspended their punishment from year to year. To the 
years they have thrown away another now is added. 
The sun continues to shine upon them who persist in 
neglecting to obey the amiable author of the light, 
the heart goes on to beat, that has not begun to beat, 
with gratitude to heaven. Still those bosoms are al- 
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lowed to throb, that still are strangers to the throb of 
viriue. 

“They are yet suffered to receive the customary 
congratulations of society upon the commencement of 
another year, who have not yet entered upon the ser- 
vice, who have not yet earned the love of society. 
Till now the instructive volume of nature has been 
unfolded, the doors of the temple have been open- 
ed, the pages of scripture read and the invitations 
of mercy sent to them, who have hitherto shut their 
heart to ail the messages of grace. Shall not the con- 
tinual shine of clemency at last thaw and melt the 
frozen bosom of ingratitude? Shall not patient per- 
severing, unwearied goodness, in the end, subdue and 
triumph over evil? Let him who has thus long re- 
sisted it, at length yield to its generous influence, if he 
wishes to retain his reason in that hour when the phy- 
sician shall tell him he must resign his breath. 

«Secondly, the departure of another year, while it 
appeals to the gratitude of him whose past years have 
been given to folly and to vice, by furnishing a tresh 
instance of divine patience and forbearance, ad- 
dresses, at the same time, the principle of shame and 
remorse within him, by reminding him of the addition 
it has made to the term ofhis ignominy. For ere 
year he has continued to be a blemish and a blo 
among the work of God. For another year he ~n 
withheld from society those honourable services, those 
regular offices of goodness, and amiable examples of 
virtue, for which it has a demand upon him. For an- 
other year he has existed but to be shone upon, and 
io consume the fruits of the earth. 

* Almost four hundred more suns have gone down 
upon moral depravity, guilty inutility or noxious 
guilt, upon inglorious inaction or base activity. Ar- 
other deep shade they have added tothe E thiopean 
skin, another foul disfigurement to the image of God, 
another long period to the reign of appetite. How- 
ever faint the influence of this sentiment may be upon 
the insensibility of vacant vice, the time shall come, if 
ever reformation be destined to arise. when the period 
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which crimes and follies have stained, will be remem- 
bered with a sense of sorrow and shame, proportioned 
to the length of that period. 

‘‘ He, by whom the past has been mispent, is now 
to be told, and [ tell it him with a heart that aches 
for his future feelings, whenever the hour of moral 
sensibility shall come, that another year has thrown 
in its dreadful contribution to the blushes and to the 
tears of that hour. 

“ As it is impossible for him, who, during any part of 
his life, has neglected the duties of it, to. forget that 
period ; so will he never be able to look back upon it 
at any distance of time, and. however able to approve 
his present self, without some emotion of remorse. As 
he cannot tear those pages of his life, which he has 
blotted out of the reality, or out of the book of his 
memory, neither will it be ever m his power to look 
upon the unsightly leaves, without a wish that he 
could. Fervently as fruitlessly will he wish, whenever 
he throws back his thoughts upon them, that he could 
erase from the piece the passages that gave him pain; 
that he could weep away, that he could wash out with 
his tears, what all the showers of his eyes are insuffi- 
cient to discharge. ‘The stain he has cast over the 
moments that will never return to be made white. 

“ Convinced that this is the natural course of human 
feelings, that renewed remorse is, in a greater or less 
degree, the necessary consequence of recollected 
crimes, when those crimes are for ever renounced, I 
stand here to day to remind him who has hitherto act- 
ed a part, which, in his altered da ays, he will wish ip 
vain to be able to forget ; that now another dark page 
is added to those records of conscience, he must thus 
expect to peruse with pain. 

“Thirdly. The flight of time calls the attention of 
those who have till now deferred the virtuous cultiva- 
tion of their nature to the continually increasing difh- 
culty of eradicating wrong, and planting right dispo- 
sition, in the breast. The restoration of a depraved 
mind to virtue is a work of labour. A wish or prayer 
will notaccomplish it. Neither will a feeble or a sin- 
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gle effort effect it, and the longer this laborious work 
is delayed the more laborious it becomes. The tree 
that has grown tall, its stem has swelled beyond the 
embrace of man, and till its roots have struck into the 
depths of the ground, is not to be pulled out of it like 
a twig that has just been putin. Dispositions that 
have long been indulged are, with inconceivable diffi- 
culty dislodged. Let him, who, until this day has 
put off the preparation of his heart for the final 
inspection of infinite purity, start up at the thought 
that now another year has increased the arduous- 
ness of the work which he has to do. Another 
chain is added to the bonds of moral servitude, the 
bonds that moral fortitude has to burst asunder. An- 
other bar is put up to oppose the passage of nature 
from vice to virtue. Reformation will now require an- 
other struggle, and the resolution necessary to enter 
upon it, another sinew. Here let him stop. His task is 
difficult enough. Let him cut out himself no more. 
1 call upon him this day, in the name of God, to enter 
upon that task without a moment’s more delay. And 
if he comply with my call, may success and peace at- 
tend him, as they certainly will, if his endeavours be 
diligent and sincere. Divine asststance shall carry him 
through every virtuous toil. Drvine acceptance shall 
crown his honourable labour. And let me add for his 
encouragement, that that labour, such is the merciful 
law of our nature, shall every day grow lighter and 
lighter, till duty shall at length become as easy as ever 
disobedience was, and infinitely more delightful. 

“I can say nothing more—nothing more need be 
said—to impress every mind before me with a sense of 
the preciousness of time. Gold and rubies are rubbish 
to it. “I have lost a day” was once uttered with a 
sigh ; with what agroan should it be said “J have lost 
a year.” Let him by whom the last was lost, and many 
former ones, perhaps—reflect; and let him do it with- 
out alarm, if he can, that the reduced degree of virtue 
which it remains in his power to acquire, before he 
presents himself at the bar of God, by the deduction 
ofanother year from the portion of time put in his hands 
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ior the purpose of preparing for his appearance be- 
fore it has undergone another proportionable diminu- 
tion, and that as far as he falls short of that virtaous 
stature to which he might have grown, by the improve- 
ment of all his time, so far shall he sink beneath that 
seat in the future kingdom of God, which was origin- 
ally within his reach, and beneath that sublime supe- 
riority to death in the hour of its approach, with which 
an earlier preparation for it would have enabled him 
to meet it. “ Itishigh time to awake out of sleep :” 
the time is lessening with an alarming rapidity. 

*“ The little he has left himself is now less than ever, 
it has lost another year. The candidate for heaven 
(it is enough to agitate a statue) is degraded another 
degree from his first appointed rank, should he there 
at length arrive in the immortal city of God. Another 
beam is shorn from the crown of glory, that at his 
birth was placed over hishead. That broad and am- 
ple support for confidence towards God, which the 
dedication of all his days to his service, would have 
placed underneath it, has lost another pillar. ‘That 
peace with which it was originally in his power to have 
pressed the pillow of death, is robbed of another 
smile.” 

Address to the Young—from the same. 

“If man’s career of active gratitude to God, as far 
as human capacity can make it so, ought to be com- 
mensurate with the course of his goodness to man, it is 
time for the youngest of you to begin to obey him. 
The addition of another year to your lives calls for 
your gratitude, as well as for them to whom the de- 
pravity into which they have had more time to plunge 
themselves, may make death more dreadful, and, in 
being permitted to live longer, the youngest I now ad- 
dress, are distinguished from many of their fellow mor- 
tals. Of those that left this world the last year, many 
were young as the youngest of you, and many were 
younger than any of you. Multitudes during that pe- 
riod were deprived of life, to whom it was new, and to 
whom it was as delightful as it is this day, to the hap- 
piest and the gayest of you. They were glowing as 
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ou are now, at the moment when death’s cold hand 


took hold of them, with the first fond sensations of 


existence. They were painting futurity with the same 
brilliant colours which you are now laying upon the 

icture of it. They were dreaming as you are dream- 
ing to-day, of every thing but of suffering and of dying. 
Let those, then, whose years as yet have been few, in- 
stead of deriving encouragement to moral delay from 
the presumption, that they have many more to see, im- 
mediately blow up the sparks of generous youth into 
a steady flame of gratitude to the Being who has now 
permitted them to see another. He has begun to do 
them good, it is not too soon for them to do his will. 
During any part of their life, does the authorof it with- 
draw his wing from them that, during any part of it, 
they should withhold their obedience. Does he delay 
to protect and to provide tor them, until the passions 
of nature are grown cool, outa the close of life ap- 
proaches ; that till then, they should form the purpose 
of delaying to praise and io serve him. 

“In the days of their youth does their creator for- 
get to supply their wants, and to shield their weakness, 
that in those days they should forget to execute his 
commands? Does not divine beneficence enter upon 
its silent course before our capacity of acknowledgment 
commences? Do not good gifts come down from above 
before it is in the power of praise to ascend from the 
lip, or from the life of man? Before the wings of de- 
votion are grown, before the hands of virtue are capa- 
ble of being lifted up? Is not the debt of gratitude to 
heaven immense before a single expression of it can 
be made by man? Is there a day, is there an hour, is 
there an instant, in all our whole existence, in which 
the.arm that holds us in life is withdrawn, in which the 
hand that pours forth blessings upon us is closed ? 
Why then, during any part of life, should we be silent 
in his praise. Should we be inactive in his service to 
whom we owe every breath of it which we draw, every 
enjoyment of it, which we possess. Let not a single 
sun go down upon our disobedience to the Being who 
causes every sun to rise upon us, 
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“ Assoon as moral understanding begins to dawn, 
as soon as conscience enters on its office, as Soon asa 
thought can mount to heaven and the infant mind is 
able to find its celestial Father out, let it lift up it- 
self to him. With the first moment of reflection, let 
obedience begin to the Being whose benevolence to us 
began with the first instant of existence. 

“ As debtors to heaven, then it is time for the young- 
est among you to be up and doing your duty. I call 
upon them, of whose moral duty it is but the break, to 
arise and go forth to the business of it. However ear- 
ly, itis not too soon to set out. Your duty to God ad- 
mits not of a moment’s delay. 

“ Your years have begun to go—you have no time to 
lose. Your opportunities present themselves, but once 
you must seize them or they are gone. While you 
hesitate, they will not tarry. Early life brings along 
with it advantages for the cultivation of virtue, to 
which later life is a stranger; if you would have them, 
you must snatch them immediately; if you slumber over 
them, they will not wait your waking hour. Retain, 


my young friends, this idea in your minds. Do not 
forget. that while you fold your hands, time folds not 
up his wings.” 


LETTER FROM A LADY TO A DEIST—NO. I. 

I now sit down to devote to you a portion of time 
to which you are justly entitled, and to state the real 
and true reason why I cannot avail myself of your 
professed partiality, and though I think myself highly 
honoured, and feela conscious triumph at your offer, 
and though I think it probable | shall never have 
such another, | am obliged to refuse ; and the refusal, 
I know, will meet, from those who think they are in- 
terested in my happiness, with obloquy and contempt ; 
and to refuse to be connected with a gentleman who 
possesses every qualification to make a woman hap- 
py: because he is a deist, be considered the highest 
possible folly. 
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But my decision has not been hasty nor unaccom- 
yanied with most poignant anguish, and if this paper 
should be blotted with my tears, let them claim your 
commiseration; while they evidence, in some degree, 
the heartfelt sorrow of a woman who resigns the high- 
est prospect of earthly happiness, in resigning you. 

And now while, to oblige you, | state on paper, the 
reasons of my conduct, I cannot still the throbbing of 
my heart, at the consideration that | am writing to one, 
whose natural understanding, opened and watches with 
all the advantages of classical erudition, will see the 
weakness of my mental powers: but what have I said, 
I recall it, for if my argument is true, ¢ruth needs not 
the flowers of rhetorick, nor the embellishments of 
fancy, but has an inherent energy and power, which 
is irresistible. 

Permit me then to observe, that it is morally impos- 
sible for happiness to result from a connexion between 
persons of such opposite principles. 

To me the sacred scriptures are a light to my feet, 
and a lantern to my path. Divine revelation gilds 
with its sacred brilliance, all the circumstances and 
events of my life; irradiates the dark recesses of the 
grave, and opens the everlasting gates, through which 
the believer in Christ Jesus passes to glory, honour and 
unmortality. 

To me divine revelation, by its almighty power, 
strips this deceitful world of its fascinating charms and 
arms my mind to repel its most powerful attacks; 
teaches me to make no dependence on any thing earth- 
ly, to trust none of life’s vain promises, but to “ press 
forward to the mark of the prize of our high calling in 
Christ Jesus.” 

Now, dear sir, give me leave to ask, if the Bible is 
the foundation of my hope, and if I am rationally con- 
vinced that there is no other name given under heaven 
whereby men can be saved, than Jesus Christ, with 
what prospect could | enter that sacred engagement 
with you? 

Without God and without hope, I should behold you 


passing to that “ bourn from whence no traveller re- 
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turns ;” [ should behold you hastening to the house ap- 
pointed for all living—the place, perhaps, of our efer- 
nal separation. 

Instead of living under the consoling idea, that we are 
under the care ofa superintending providence, that all 
events are uuder his control, and all results the ef- 
fect of his infinite wisdom and love, we must be con- 
tinually subject to the contingences of time and chance. 

Instead of seeing the exalted powers and faculties 
of your superiour mind engaged in the only cause 
which dignifies human nature, T should have to re- 
flect with keenest anguish upon these words of divine 
truth, “Vol many wise, not many mighty,are called.” | shall 
probably often hear your boasted reason combating 
the words of eternal truth and turning the grace. of 
God against your immortal soul. We should have no 
family altar for the morning and evening sacrifice of 
praise and thanksgiving. 

When the shadows of the evening spread over us 
and the deeper shade of night prevailed, we could not 
commend ourselves to the divine protection, to his 
guardian care, who neither slumbers nor sleeps. 

But allow that the sacred energies of my mind were 
unabated, that they arose to the throne of grace, with 
all the ardour of devotion, that “ my sighs were heard 
in heaven, and my tears plead silently with God,” 
could I avail myself of the divine promise for you? 
The scripture says, “ he that loveth not our Lord Je- 
gus Christ, let him be anathema maranatha.” You not 
only do not love him, but you deny him. 

The self degradation of human excellence, is dread- 
ful—most melancholy, most affecting. 

When I consider the powers and faculties of your 
mind, when I recollect the advantages you have had 
of studying the sacred scriptures in their original lan- 
guage, Iam lost in wonder. You are determined not 
to believe any thing you cannot comprehend. Pardon 
me if I say, ’tis nothing more nor less than preferring 
doubt to certainty. 


‘* There is a God, all nature cries aloed.”’ 
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Every thing in existence confirms the solemn truth. 
Are not your principles bordering on atheism? How 
unsettled is your mind, how variable your arguments. 
May God “lighten your eyes that you sleep not the 
sleep of eternal death.” Bless, O Father of light and 
God of all consolation, bless my friend ! 

I find it difficult to close my letter. You have giv- 
en value to a world, | had set on my left hand. 

Imagination had added to the endearments of mar- 
ried love, the highest improvement of my mind, 
through your fostering care, I looked forward to the 
period when my literary accomplishments should ren- 
der the “ evening as the day, a scene of sweet com- 
posure to your soul,” when my society should almost 
make you forget that others were necessary to your 
happiness; when—but I forbear. It is all right. 

Mysterious heaven, that minds so congenial should 
be thus separated. But be assured, however severe 
the dispensation, [ act from the fullest conviction of 
its being my duty, though as I before observed, in re- 
signing you, I resign almost my all of earthly felicity. 

Dearest friend, search the scriptures once more. 
What can the world offer to tempt you, what can it 
give in exchange for your immortal soul ? 

Take the sum total of earthly happiness and com- 
pare it with the christian religion, which promises the 
life that now is, and and that which is to come; com- 
pare ancient prophecy to its complete fulfilment rel- 
ative to the Messiah, “the testimony of Jesus is the 
spirit of prophecy. If proud reason refuses her assent, 
look at its dictates to the human mind; look at her 
debasement. Shall I refer you to the gods of her 
choice? This would be nothing less than clear une- 
quivocal testimony of human depravity ; for what has 
she not worshipped. Had she confined her adoration 
to sun, moon or stars, the want of heavenly guidance 
would have seemed less necessary. But,when man, who 
was made but little lower than the angels, descended 
to the worship of reptiles, it needed no other proof that 
reason without divine revelation was a blind guide, and 
wholly incapable of leading its possessor to happiness, 
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here or in a future state. Once more [ entreat you to 
search the scriptures, lay aside those prejudices which 
has so darkened your understanding. Contrast the be- 


liever of the record which God hath given of himself 


to the unbeliever. The one passes through life with 
hopes full of immortality—the other, full of doubt and 
apprehensions, descends to the grave without hope. 
Can it be possible for you to be banished the divine 
presence, will you always put the broad seal of infi- 
delity upon the scriptures of truth 2? Will you contin- 
ually shut the fountain of wisdom and knowledge 
against yourself? Consider the result. 


** Earth, turning from the sun, brings night to man, 
Man turning from his God brings endless night.” 


Dearest and most beloved of friends, adieu. I 
“commend you to God, and the word of his grace, 
which is able to save your soul.” 

On this grace, on the divine promises, I lean for 
support; do not, beseech you, consider me under the 
influence of enthusiasm. I have acted from the fullest 
conviction of duty. The powers of earth could not have 
separated us. O may we meet in those blest abodes 


where separation is known no more. I am, &e. 
To be continued. 


ON THE DIFFICULTIES OF SCRIPTURE. 
From Knox’s Christian Philosophy—Section 2 


in this part of literature alone, even what I do not understand, I 
yet revere.—Erasmus. 


If there is any thing in human affairs to be approach- 
ed with awe, and viewed with veneration, it is the 
written word of revelation. Acknowledged sanctity and 
long duration combine to throw an air of divinity 
around it. It is worthy to be kept in the holy of ho- 
lies. But I cannot agree with those zealous votaries 
who pretend either that there are no difficulties in it 
or that they are all removable by the light of learning ; 
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| confess that criticism has removed many difficulties ; 
but Iam convinced that many still remain which I fear 
will never give way to human sagacity. There they 
must remain, with all the majesty of clouds and dark- 
ness around them, till the sun of righteousness shall 
appear in his full glory. 

But shall difficulties cause disbelief? Are there 
then no difficulties, 1 in nature, as well as in the words 
of grace? I cannot step into the garden or the mead- 
ow; I cannot cast my eyes to the horizon, without en- 
countering difficulties. Yet I believe the existence of 
the things I see there, and I am led from the observa- 
tion of general good, mixed with partial evil, to con- 
clude that verily there is a God. 

I conclude in the same manner from what I do under- 
stand and know to be good in the gospel, that verily 
Jesus is the Christ; and that the parts of the gospel 
which [ do not comprehend are good, because those 
which I am able to understand are so, beyond all 
doubt and comparison. 

All that is necessary to my happiness in this gospel 
is sufficiently clear. | learn there that the Holy Ghost 
is vouchsafed to me and to all men now and tll time 
shall be no more. This! consider as the living gos- 
pel. This sapplies all defects, if any there should be, 
in the written word; and the dark and unintelligible 
parts of the gospel surrounded by celestial radiance, 
become like spots in the sun, which neither deform its 
beauty nor diminish its lustre. I am not, therefore, 
offended by them; [ bow to them with reverence, as to 
sacred things upon the altar, covered with a visit from 
the eyes of mortal or profane intrusions. 

It is enough that I have learned in the gospel, many 
moral truths; and this one great truth, that God. Al- 
mighty, at this moment, pours an emanation of himself 
into the soul of all, who seek the glorious gift by fer- 
vent prayer, and endeavour to retain it by obedience 
tohis will. It is enough: why need I perplex my un- 
derstanding with searching into those secret things 
which belong unto the Lord; or acquire a minute cavil- 
ling habit, which can never discover any thing of more 


So ne Eee 










> 


<= Se SSS 
3 Ree i <> Lae 


=— 
oh 


SEE 


=e a 7 te apes ei ened 
Tex WRIA Reals Kee bind Sadan aoe ad eek = _- 
- ~~ anh 





Lay Sine a SST 

















































22 


importance than that which I already know; but 
which, if indulged presumptuously, may lead me to 
scepticism and terminate in infidelity? Some parts 
of the holy volume are sealed: I will not attempt to 
burst it open or vainly conjecture what these parts 
conceal. I will wait with patience and humility for 
God’s good time. In the mean time, I will rejoice; 
and my flesh shall rest in hope; because I have been 
admitted to inspect the book, and have learned that 
the spirit still attends the written word, ministering at 
this hour, and illuminating with the lamp of heaven 
whatever darkness overshadows the path of life. 

This persuasion adds new glory to the written gos- 
pel. It throws a heavenly lustre over the page. It is 
not left alone to effect the great purpose of man’s re- 
covery; sothat whatever difficulties or defects it may 
be allowed to retain by the wise providence of God, 
the difficulties will be removed, and the defects sup- 
plied, so far as to accomplish the great end by the op- 
eration of the Holy Ghost, which accompanies it in its 
progress down the stream of time, like the pillar of fire 
attending the children of Israel. 


REFLECTIONS ON THE LAST DAY OF THE MONTH. 


This is the last day of the month—how rapidly have 


the last four weeks gone by. In prospect it appeared 


long enough to accomplish all that was necessary of 
duty to Ged and to society. 

But have I marked the fleeting hours with ail of duty 
that was due to God and to society? Havel dedi- 
cated any reasonable proportion of the time to him 
who gave the whole. Exclusive of Sundays and oc- 
casional seasons of prayer, have I devoted a portion of 
each day to reading the scriptures, to meditation and 
prayer? Havel kept in remembrance Christ’s death 
and sufferings, and the covenant obligations that I 
renewed the first of this month ? 
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If I have, I shall hail with rapture the evening and 
the morning, which comes in swift advance to shorten 
my probation, I shall rejoice that one month more has 
rolled into eternity, and carried this evidence “that 
through Christ, strengthening me, I have done all that 
I could.” 

As it respects the relative duties, I must say, as Car- 
dinal Wolsey once said, “If | had served my God as 
faithfully as | have served my king, he would not have 
deserted me in my old age.” If I had lived to my 
God as I have lived to the world, no painful regrets 
would invade my bosom, | should now feel that peace 
which the world can neither give nor take away. 

May a deep sense of our failures and omissions of 
duty stimulate us to newness of life and may divine 
compassion so “teach us to number our days that we 
may apply our hearts unto wisdom,” and again hold 
communion with the Father of our spirits at the solemn 
festival or sacrament of his appointing. Then shall 
we go on our way rejoicing. An omniscient, omni- 
present God shall be the solace of our lives, and the 
prospect of a sure and certain resurrection to eternal 
life, the hope of each succeeding day. 





REFLECTIONS UPON THE SABBATH. 


The solemnity of an approaching sabbath fills my 
mind with the most sublime ideas. Here language 
fails. Comparisons lose their power, and till we can 
describe that heavenly rest which remains for the 
people of God, we cannot convey to another any just 
or adequate ideas of the sacred joy which the dawn of 
that blest day inspires. 

Then it is we most emphatically realize “the sab- 
bath was made for man.” The divine command, na- 
ture and custom, all pre-dispose the mind to the con- 
templation of its divine author. The invaluable priv- 
ilege of publick worship convenes its thousands—and 
ten thousands—the hour of prayer draws near—the om- 
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niscient God draws nigh—the mercy seat discloses the 
divine intercessor ; all, all conspire to make the conse- 
crated temple seem like “the gate of heaven:” and 
here the devout worshiper, the real christian, finds 
that peace which passeth all understanding, and here 
the pardoning love of God is offered to the sinner, and 
smiling mercy waits to crown his life. 


Here we learn that “the Lord loveth the gates of 


Zian more than all the dwellings of Jacob.” From 
hence the busy scenes of life flee as a shadow, and all 
her various cares and sorrows are lost in hope. On 
this blest day we gather the heavenly manna for the 
week. The sacred sabbath is our pillar of fire to en- 
lighten and guide us through life’s important journey. 
Happy above all names of happiness are they to 
whom each revolving sabbath has been sanctified. In 
life they will hold communion with the Father of mer- 
cies. in death they will be admitted to his sacred 
presence, where there is one eternal sabbath. 


“¢ Wise in all thy sacred institutions, Lord, 

Thy sabbaths with peculiar wisdom shine ; 

First and high argument, creation done, 

Of thy benign solicitude for man, 

Thy chiefest favourite creature.—Time is thine, 
How just to claim a part, who giv’st the whole! 
But O! how gracious to assign that part 

To man’s supreme behoof, his soul’s best good ; 
His moral and his mental benefit ; 

His body, genial comfort! Savage else, 
Untaught, undisciplined. In shaggy pride 

He’d rove the wild, amidst the brutes, a brute 
Ferocious. To the soft civilities 

Of cultivated life, Religion, truth, 

A barbarous stranger To thy sabbaths then 
All hail wise Legislator! °*Tis to these 

We owe at once, the memory of thy work, 

Thy mighty works of nature and of grace ; 

We owe divine Religion ; and to these 

The decent comeliness of social life.”’ 
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Extract froma Sermon, preached Jan. 10, 1810, at the ded- 
ication of the church in Park-street, Boston, by Edward 
D. Griffin, D. D. : 


“Come then as often as these opening doors shall 
invite you, and in the spirit of humble worshipers, pre- 
sent yourselves with your families before the Lord. 
Let no idle fancy, no unhallowed feeling, ever pass 
these consecrated thresholds. 

“In a house devoted to God, you have no right to 
think your own thoughts or find your own pleasures. 

“Charge your affections not te. linger upon the 
sounds, which shall here be uttered, or upon the ob- 
jects which shall here meet the eye. Extend your 
views above. The house of God is not confined to 
temples made with hands—the heaven of heavens can- 
not contain him. Bursting every barrier and breaking 
every enchantment, let your thoughts rise in the gran- 
deur of true devotion to him who fills all space. And 
when the dust of this crumbled edifice shall be scat- 
tered upon the winds of the heaven; when the stones 
of the last earthly sanctuary shall tremble in the con- 
vulsions of expiring nature, when the agonies of dis- 
appointment and despair shall seize on those who re- 
proached your religion; then in the full assembly of 
your fathers, and with all the triumphs of victory, you 
shall ride the clouds with your victorious prince. And 
when all the myriads of the redeemed, italien the 
triumphant chariot of their king, shall shout at heav- 
en’s gate, lift up your heads, ye everlasting doors, and 
the king of glory shall come in! you shall be welcom- 
ed to those abodes: of salvation, where there is no 
temple but the Lord God Almighty and the lamb.— 


Amen.” 


Extract Jrom an Address delivered to the Teachers of the 
Sunday School in Birmingham, by Z. A. Ames. 


“ The sabbath is a day of rest but not of indolence : 
short enough it is, to true religion, when extended to 
its widest limits. 
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“ Were our hearts as they ought to be, our piety 
w ona meet some of the earliest rays of the morning, 
and linger on the last beam of departing day. 

“The sabbath is the last day of the week which 
sloth should shorten. 

“ [f any thing else need be added by way of encour- 
agement, be assured that your faithful labours meet 
with the approbation of him in whose name, and to 
whose glory they are directed. Angels are now the 
witnesses of the smiles with which he looks down 
from his throne upon your efforts, and the day is rap- 
idly approaching when you shall witness them too.— 
Yes, at that awful season, when justice shall pour up- 
on the wicked the vials of deserved wrath, and mercy 
confer upon the righteous unmerited rewards ; at that 
day, not the terrible catastrophies which mark the 
dissolution of the heavens and the earth—not the 
mighty hosts of patriarchs and prophets, apostles and 
evangelists, reformers and martyrs, missionaries and 
ministers, shall Arde from the view of him that sitteth on 
the throne,nor from those that encompass it, the faithful 
teachers of a sunday school, who, amidst the innumer- 
able millions that surround him, shall stand single and 
apart to receive the commendation of his judge. 

“In as much as ye have done it unto the least of 
my brethren ye have done it unto me, enter thou inte 
the joy of thy Lord.” 


EXTRACT FROM THE LIFE OF MRS. FLETCHBR. 


“now saw the time was come when I must confess 
Christ before men, if I would wish him to confess me 
before his Father, and the holy angels. I consulted 
some of my serious friends about the playhouse, but 
they said, “were you older, we should know what to 
advise, but as you are but sixteen, if your parents in- 
sist on. your going, we do not see how you can avoid 
it.” "This answer did not fully satisfy me; and I was 
much distressed both ways. { saw the duty I owed to 
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an absolute command from my parents 1n a very strong 
light; and on the other hand, remembered that my 
obedience to them was to be in the Lord. 1 sought 
direction in prayer and endeavoured to examine the 
question on both sides, but the more I searched, the 
clearer it seemed to me, | must not comply. [| consid- 
ered the playhouse had a tendency to weaken every 
Christian temper, and to strengthen all that was con- 
trary; torepresent vice under the false colour of vir- 
tue, and to lead in every respect into the spirit of the 
world, of which the apostle declares, “ the friendship 
of this world is enmity with God.” When the time 
came and my obedient compliance was required, | 
begged to be left at home. Ona refusal I laid open 
my whole heart to my father; apprising him I would 
not willingly be disobedient in any thing, unless where 
conscience made it appear to be my duty. We conversed 
on the subject with great freedom ; for my dear father 
was.a man of deep reason, calmness and condescen- 
sion. He replied, « child, your arguments prove too 
much ; and therefore are not conclusive. If what you 
say be true, then all places of diversion, all dress and 
company, nay all agreeable liveliness, and the whole 
spirit of the world is sinful. I embraced the opportu- 
nity and said, sir, 1] see it as such, and therefore am 
determined no more to be conformed to its customs, 
fashions or maxims.” This was a season of great trial, 
but the Lord stood by me; glory be to his holy name! 

“ [ daily discerned a great difference between my 
manner of life, and that which the bible described as 
the life of a christian. 

« After my return home from my journey, I clearly 
discovered that I still conformed too much in my ap- 
pearance to the spirit and fashions of the world; but 
{ plainly saw a renunciation of that conformity, would 
give my relations great offence. I loved my parents, 
and feared to disoblige them. I sought for arguments 
to quench that little spark of light which was kindling 
in my soul, conscious they could not see in my light, 
and knowing that obedience to parents was one of the 
first duties. I did so far quench it that I put on many 
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of the things | had thrown off’ My acquaintance took 
much notice of me, and I was so afraid of losing | their 
good opinions, that [ had no power to reprove sin or 
even to refrain from joining in light or trifling conver- 
sation, when in company. But T soon discerned the 
danger consequent on their approval, and therefore 
determined to weigh well what was most likely to 
please God, and by ‘that to abide. 

“} prayed for direction, and saw clearly that plain- 
ness of dress and behaviour, best became a Christian, 
and that for the following reasons. 

Ist. * The apostle expressly forbids women profess- 
ing godliness to let their adorning be in apparel; al- 
lowing them no other ornament than that of a meek 
and quiet spirit. 

2d. “I saw the reasonableness of the command and 
proved it good fora proud heart to wear the plain 
and modest liv ery of God’s children. 

“ Of Mrs. T’s ordinary walk, the most competent 
witness now alive has, in the fulness of her heart, 
given us some striking yyecwenats Speaking of 
her domestick life, Mrs. . observes, “she was one 
of a thousand, as of mercy, so of economy; always 
sparing of expense upon herself, that she might have 
the more to give to the “household of faith.” She 
would often say, God’s receivers upon earth are 
Christ’s church, and his poor. WhenI have proposed 
the purchase of some article of clothing for her, she 
would ask, “is it quite necessary ?” if not, do not buy 
it; it will be much better to give the money to some 
of our poor neighbours, than to lay it out upon me.’ 
This was invariably her conduct, and with great truth 
it may be said of her, that 


** What her charity impairs, 
She saves by prudence in affairs.” ; 


She was always remarkably exact in setting down 
every penny that she expended; she kept four ac- 
counts, in which all she spent was included: these 
four were the house, sundries, clothes and poor. We 
have at the close of the year been astonished to find 
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the house expenses so small, considering how many 
had shared with us. At such times she has said, “ it is 
the Lord, who hath blessed our bread and water.” I 
have, in former years, taken up the book in which she 
kept her accounts, and wept over it with the consider- 
ation, that I should probably have to settle it alone, 
and now | drink of the bitter cup. A few days ago, | 
entered upon the work. I think it right, as a confir- 
mation of what | have before advanced, to state the 
difference between the expense of her clothes, and 
what she dispensed to the poor. On making up the ac- 
count of her apparel, | found the whole year’s expend- 
iture amounted to nineteen shillings and sixpence ; this 
was every penny that had been laid out on her own 
person for the whole year. The expense was not al- 
ways so small, but I believe it never amounted to five 
pounds. I then made up the poor account* and found 
the amount to be 181/. 16s. 1d. Thus liberally had 
she dispensed abroad her desire of communicating 
comfort to the afflicted, was very extensive. I do 
not think she ever heard of a person in distress, but, 
if in her power, she would send relief. ‘To comfort the 
distressed was.always a real comfort toher. With re- 
gard to this world’s wealth, it was no more to her than 
the dust of the balance. She has often said, and lam 
sure with great truth, “gold is no more to me than 
dust; the gold of Ophir, than the stones of the brook.” 
At another time, she would say, “It is not so impor- 
tant what we have, as how we use it.” Her love to 
every one was so abundant, that she was unwilling to 
find fauitin any. She was ever desirous of casting the 
mantle of love over the failings of others, if the truth 
would admit of it. 


* Part of the time her family consisted of one servant and six or- 
phans ; in the whole, she received thirty-five children and grown 
persons, but not all at one time. 
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EXTRACT FROM THE GIVES OF THE MARTYRS. 


* Basil, in one of his orations, relates a story of Ju- 
litta, from whom one of the emperour’s officers took 
all her goods, lands and servants, contrary to equity, 
whereupon she complained to the judges, and a day 
of hearing was appointed, when she declared her case ; 
but the villain that robbed her said, that her action 
was of no force, for she was an outlaw for not observ- 
ing the emperour’s gods, and that she was a christian. 
The allegation was allowed; incense was prepared 
for her to offer to the gods, which, if she refused, she 
should neither have protection nor benefit of the em- 
perour’s laws, nor continue her life ; she hearing this 
in the strength of Almighty God, said “ farewel riches, 
welcome poverty;” “farewel life, welcome death.” 
All that I have, were it a thousand times more, would 
I lose, rather than speak one wicked word against God 
my Creator. I yield thee hearty thanks, O my God, 
for this gift of grace, that I can contemn and despise 


this transitory world, esteeming the profession of 


Christ above all treasures. And thenceforth, when 
any question was proposed to her, her answer was, 
*T am the servant of Jesus Christ.” Her kindred and 
friends earnestly entreated her to change her mind, 
but she constantly refused, with detestation of their 
idolatry. 

“ The cruel judge then condemned her to be burnt. 
which sentence she embraced joyfully as a thing most 


sweet and delectable; and so she addressed hersel{ 


to the flames, in countenance, gesture, and words, de- 
claring the joy of her heart, coupled with singular con- 
stancy, and embracing the fire, she sweetly slept in the 
Lord. 

“Thus near the space of three hundred years was 
the church of Christ assaulted on every side, and had 
but little rest and no joy nor outward safety in this 
present world, but in much bitterness of heart, in con- 
tinual tears and mourning under the cross, passed their 
days, being spoiled, imprisoned, condemned, reviled, 
famished, tormented and martyred every where, thes 
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by night assembling to sing praises to God; in all 
which their dreadful dangers and sorrowful afflictions ; 
notwithstanding the goodness of the Lord left them 
not desolate, but the more their outward tribulation 
increased, the more their inward consolation abound- 
ed, and the farther off they seemed from the joys of 
this life, the more present was the Lord with them, 
with grace and fortitude, to confirm and rejoice their 
souls ; and though their possessions and riches in this 
world were lost and spoiled, yet were they enriched 
with heavenly gifts and treasures from above, a hun- 
dred fold. ‘Then was true religion felt in the heart; 
then was christianity not in outward appearance shown 
only, but in inward affection received ; then were the 
name and fear of God true in heart, not dwelling in 
lipsalone. Faith then was fervent, zeal ardent, prayer 
not swimming in the lips, but groaning out to God from 
the bottom of the spirit. Then was no pride in the 
church, no leisure to seek riches, nor time to keep 
them. Contention for trifles was then so far from 
christians, that well were they, when they could meet 
and pray together.” 


Letter froma Lady to her Friend, giving an account of the 
conversion of Miss Eleanor D. 


‘Fhe complete revolution which has taken place in 
the mind of our beloved Eleanor exceeds all my pow- 
er of thought. She came in the afternoon, to go with 
me to hear a celebrated preacher. Her usual vivaci- 
ty marked the time, and indeed (the tear of contrition 
fills my eye as I trace the sentence) we both went in 
much the same spirit, as we attended balls and other 
places of amusement. Throughout the service, I felt 
no interest, and my gay friend, who was elegantly 
dressed for another occasion, appeared equally 
thoughtless as myself; but judge of my surprise soon 
alter, in seeing her overwhelmed in tears; indeed, the 
preacher had arrested my attention, but my heart was 
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untouched. ‘The oratory—the solemn pathos—the 
sublimity of the theme—a Saviour offering himself for 
the redemption of lost man, was represented i in such 
lively and striking arguments, as irresistably led the 
mind from earth to heaven; he observed in Milton's 
glowing language— 


* The heavenly choir stood mute, 
As friend or intercessor none appeared.” 


And then introduced our divine Sav: tour, offering 
himself as mediator— 


“Behold me then, life for life I offer. On me 

Let thy vengeance fall : account me man— 

I for his sake, will leave thy bosom, and this glory 

Next to thee freely put off, and for him lastly die ; well pleas’d 
On me let death wreak all his rage.” 


Indeed, it was a display of infinite love, and man’s 
ingratitude seldom, if ever, exceeded by the preach- 

ers of the everlasting gospel. 

The arrows of conviction were fixed in her mind, 
by the divine spirit; her earthly purposes were brok- 
en; her visit was postponed. That God and Saviour, 
who was not in all her thoughts, now appeared in full 
view, the affrented majesty of heaven. Her heart, 
which she had previously considered as the seat of 
every virtue, now felt the burden of sin to be intolera- 
ble. From this day she renounced the world, and 
dedicated her soul to God. She looked back upon 
the years of vanity she had spent, with deep and pun- 
gent regret; and this tender and delicate girl, who 
would seldom venture to walk any distance, would 
now walk miles to hear the gospel preached. The 
reason of this was, she feared any one should know 
her state of mind, lest, not being established in the 
faith, she might return again “to the beggarly ele- 
ments of the world.” 


(To be continued.) 
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_A great variety of quartos octavo, duodecimo and miniatare 
Bibles, from $1 to $18 ; common Prayer, fomily do, Watts’, Win- 
chells’, Worcester’ s Psalms and Hymns; Providence selection uf 
' Hym Hymn for Conference Meetings, &c, &c. 
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y ruides "Thornton, on Repentance, Har 
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history of all Religions, Life of 
Cafoline F E, Smelt, Life of Langdon, 
Life of William Penis; Works of Thomas Scott, 


Ceabsdcee Sermons, Ta, works, Practica 
i a Weeks ‘Skee oa sermon 
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